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At last, from the edge of sleep, his hand was blindly
extended towards her as though he would be assured that
what he dreamed now was indeed the fulfilment, and not
the repetitive mockery, of his dreams. She held his hand
in hers and gazed at the canopy above her—a soaring
wedge thrust into the shot pallor of the ceiling, a swerving
bulk against the watery flicker of moonlight cast up by
the lake; and hot tears, flowing back across her temples,
grew cold and stiffened among the roots of her hair.
The memories and consequences of that night hung like
a cloak upon her mind. She knew that she had failed and
must always fail. When Rupert became aware of the
finality of the division between them, his intuition would
lead him to its nature and cause. To accept his love and
with her own forced responses to renew his patient ex-
pectation was to add betrayal to betrayal. In his imagina-
tion of her, he was still blind, but his eyes would be opened
and he would see the pit to which she had led him, to
which, in dread and adoration, she was now leading him
day by day. Every tenderness of hers, every act of con-
fidence or affection, seemed to her base and hypocritical,
for he was inevitably her victim who received these out-
ward signs as evidence of what was not and could never
be. And to escape from this torment of conscience and
from her desire to confess, she would go out on to the
moors alone and walk until thought was deadened in her,
then return and stoop over her husband and kiss htm
with tears in her eyes.
During these days she refused Lewis's companionship.
He and Rupert spent many hours together; then she could
see him, but not alone. She could listen to their conversa-
tion, not pursuing the detail of it but yielding herself to
its strength, its intimacy, its commanding freedom and
impetus, and could feel with wonder and delight the
pressure of circumstance that bound them and her to-
gether. But when the group broke up and Lewis, per-
ceiving the new stress in her, begged her in words or with
silent pleading to share it with him, she could not. "Not

